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and last in the temple.   Would you like to get him
back to your house?"
"Yes."
"Well, why not?" Fernando moved nearer to
Babehami and lowered his voice. "Ralahami, I
must live here some months. Without a woman
what comfort in a house? The woman is not ill-
looking and could cook my meals for me. I had
thought of this for some days, so I sent my servant
boy to her. She answered that she would come, but
she was afraid of her man. Then I thought of
speaking to the man, but it is not easy for a stranger.
I thought, if he marries this woman it is a disgrace
to the headman. It is better that his friends speak
to him. Probably he is tired of the woman, and will
marry from another village some girl who has a
dowry of land."
Babehami seemed to be considering the ground
in front of him with great attention; from time to
time he spat very deliberately. It was impossible
to tell from his face what impression Fernando's
suggestion had made upon him. His silence irritated
Fernando. "What swine these villagers are/' he
thought.
"Well," he said at last, "what do you say?"
"Did she say she would come to you, if Babun
allowed her?"